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REVELATION OF LIGHT 


I'm crossing the fields of grass 
Gazing at the rays of the dawn 
Fields enlined by ancient oaks 
Above the fields an eagle 


In my seemingly aimless journey 

I approach the coloured horizon 

At sunrise I leave my horse behind 
And place myself amidst the clovers 


The scent of clovers thrills my nostrils 

The heat of sunrays warms my body 
Slowly I'm falling into comatose sleep 

In my sleep I'm dreaming of Isles of Sunset 


When I wake up I wish this moment would last forever 
Placed among clovers,blue sky and the twittering of birds 
Now I feel refreshed and ready to go on 

I climb my steed breathing in the scent of spring 


I'm passing hills and rivers 
Cheering elves and pegasi 

I feel closer to the heavens above 
Is this true or am I dreaming? 


In the distance tall mountains rise 

I'm riding towards snow-capped peaks 
Passing through valleys deep 

Greeting joyus dwarves and men 


Leaving snow-capped mountains behind 
Setting for the heathery moor 

The red sun is setting in the western sky 
Anyhow I feel the heat even more intense 


It seems as if this just lasted a minute 

But I know deep inside that years have gone by 
I stand upon the beach gazing at the red sky 
Though it's twilight I feel illuminated 


Years have gone by 
During my journey 
I've never believed to be futile 


Because now I've reached my final goal 


I feel my spirit leave my body 

Drifting away to isles of sunset 

My body slowly but yet rapidly turns to dust 
Finally I know that I will live forever 


LIGHT IN THE DARK 


Rain is pouring down again today 
It's yet another weary day 

To and endless fall fallen prey 

A breakthrough on a sudden day 


A descent into the maelstroem 
I'm drowning with a silent groan 
I'll reap as I have sown 
Whereever I may roam 


Somewhere ahead in the darkness 
Ahead of all embracing hate 

I'm facing each and every test 
Reaching for the rainbow facets 


I see the ever-burning flame 

The passion of which I'm to blame 
When I'm in love I play the game 
I'm feeling free and feel no pain 


EMBROILED TURMOIL 


Thousand various chords embroiled 
Underneath the dreary turmoil 

Of emprisoned private thoughts 

In fact a pointless waste of force 


The mind feeds the river Lethe 
And no reason not to let it 
Drift towards the outer fringes 
Of the encircling universe 


When everything is distorted 
Heart and mind becomes contorted 
Images of along gone past 

A presence that will never last 


GOODBYE MY LOVE 


I am sitting here by your bed 
Grieving in the utmost despair 
Many are the tears I have shed 

We could have been the perfect pair 


You think back towards the good times 
Destiny has been oh so vile 

You keep speaking of the good times 
But everything seems futile 


I watch your physical decay 
Won't believe you dying this way 
In despair I begin to pray 

That you will never drift away 


Your body is in constant pain 

Your mind is overflowed by sorrow 
Your eyes shed tears like falling rain 
Your heart is beating oh so slow 


As you calmly draw your last breath 
I see it's too late to regret 

That I never ever told you 

How unceasingly I love you 


LLEWELLYN 


She always loved the shade of trees 
She loved the twitter in the trees 
She assumed the forms of animals 
The animals were all her pals 


Llewellyn the caring druid 

Would always help the ones in need 
Would never ever fell a tree 

The forest made her feel so free 


She was employing white magic 

None were the wounds she wouldn't lick 
Her beneficial magic spells 

Would cease the ringing of the bells 


She could bend nature to her will 
Her aging process had grown still 
She felt at home in the forest 
Among druids she was the best 


THE DRAGONSLAYER 


A boy of noble blood was born 
Prince Dragonslayer was his name 
His destiny from him was torn 
Revenge of his father his claim 


As crusader of the great renown 

He ascended the golden throne 

His faith in good was strong and true 
His enemies were always few 


He lived to fight the black dragon 
He rode to kill the black dragon 
Acidbreath was waiting for him 
Acidbreath would love to kill him 


But he had to kill the dragon 
Because of his fathers last will 
He mounted his stallion at dawn 
And then he rode in for the kill 


He entered the swamp of darkness 
Searching for his way to succes 
Seeking the lair of Acidbreath 

Who would be the cause of his death 


Acidbreath attacked from behind 
And exhaled a stream of acid 
Corrosive fluids burned his mind 

But he swiftly regained his wit 

The king lunged towards Acidbreath 
Struck him 'till he ran short of breath 
Acidbreath exhaled once again 

The former king screamed out in pain 


The king never had any chance 
Because of his own ignorance 

The king failed on his foolish quest 
And he is now among the blessed 


SHORCUT TO HELL 


A large dark room full of candles 
Lit against the starry night sky 
That opens all the cosmic veins 
Of utter intoxication 
Temporarily pacified 
Approaching the outer stages 

Of a still fading consciusness 
Riding down the shortcut to Hell 


PURGATORY 


Grinding and painful agony 

In never-ending potency 
Releasing all your deepest fears 
Of dying with the saddest tear 


You fall, you fall, you fall, you fall 
Down through the fires of the abyss 
Searing flames 

Ghastly screams 

Tortured souls 


Black volcanoes spitting lava 

Fall into the burning magma 

Dying in the eternal fire 

War of blood since the dawn of time 


"13" 


Shedding the serpent's skin 
Smouldering in the sun 
Destroy the barren past 

In favour of the future 


There's no hope in the past 
Dreams are ahead of us 

From thirteen comes release 
From thirteen comes the change 


The dream must be founded 
In the reality 

If not the dream will die 
And the hope will be lost 


What is left when the dream 

Of the future is gone ? 

Seems as if nothing has been left 
Seemingly it's the endless fall 


I 
IMAGE OF YOU 


Suffering from insomnia 

I don't know why I went so far 
Though I was relieved of my load 
I still regret that I was told 


Why did you have to push me to 
The point of total ridicule ? 
Why did I have to push you to 
The bitter answer of the truth ? 


Why won't it ever disappear ? 
The image of my memory 

As the sun fades into sunset 

I wonder why I didn't get 


I'm looking forward to the day 
When my memories fades away 
I know they never ever will 
Bitter memories can't be killed 


SCHIZOID ILLUSION 


I look into the tall mirror 
And I see the shattered visage 
Of a schizofrenic 

Idol of the past 


THE CAGE 


Locked in a cage 
Must break away 
From this misery 
That I feel 


I'm plunging down the spade 
I'm digging my own grave 

I cut the bonds and I fly 

I'm broke and I don't cry 


BOUNDLESS POTENTIAL CREATIVITY 


Waves of cornflakes rolling unto 
Golden milk on a cloudless 
Monday morning 

With the source of ever boundless 
Potential creativity 

I face the week 

I have my dreams, Ihave my likes 
And my dislikes 

Whatever I mean I will say 
Through poetry 

Through my music and my singing 
I shall announce 


ALL IN THE WRONG 


Man has turned himself 
Into a creature 

Of obedience 
Disregarding freedom 


Like a puppet on a string 
I'm being tossed around 
Like a mindless zombie 
I'm being kicked around 


It's all in the wrong 

This world's too far gone 
Never any gain 

Only lasting pain 


ELYSIUM 


A heaven clad in fertile fields 

And sweet-smelling flowering trees 
A sky of solid indigo 

Shapes of rock of stunning beauty 


Elysium of fourfold worlds 
Amoria, Eronia 

Belierin, Thalasia 

A heaven for the truly blessed 


This is the home of the Phoenix 
And the godess Isis, Ishtar 

Isis reigns in Amoria 

Ishtar governs Eronia 


The river Oceanus pierces 

All of the worlds and returns to 
Thalasia - the great ocean 

That contains the isles of the blessed 


TARTERUS 


Tarterus of sixfold layers 

Layers on strings of crimson pearls 
On the layers of Tarterus 

Seasons sweep in random fashion 


A hell of darkness and despair 

A hell of utmost pain and death 
A hell with skies of raining blood 
A hell of no hope to return 


Othrys of the glowing quicksand 
Cathrys of the harmful plant life 
Minethys the stinking desert 

Of venomous and stinging dust 


Colothys of hellish canyons 

Porpathys of acidic snow 

Agathys the deadly tundra 

Of the dark red ice and pitch-black sky 


OBLIVION 


A rustle in the breeze 

A mansion at peace 

With the enlightning shining light 
Yet oblivious to the dark 

Please, try and tell my friends 
That the powers of darkness 

Are as strong as those of light 
And they will shake their heads 
In ignorant denial of the truth 
They will remain forever blind 

I hope they will change their minds 
How long must I be surrounded 
By people who do not know me ? 
How long must I be surrounded 
By people whom I don't know ? 

I will sting like the scorpion 

Soon you will die from the poison 
I run away from the former 
Killing bonds of frozen habits 


ABYSSMAL LADDERS 


Approach the trail of failure 

And fall down the ladder 

Enshrouded in the dense veil 

Of ever-deepening darkness 
Emerging in a darkened pit 

Extending infinitely in every direction 


Sweet caress of death 
Sweetest strike of fate 
Feeling only hate 
Living in the shade 


Heading for uncertainty 
Slowly ascending 

The peak of pain 

Crying out in agony 

Will it never end ? 
Neverending agony 
Crying loud in utmost glee 


Rising from the pain 
Spiralling upwards 
Eternities apart 
From the sweet life 
Clutching the veil 
Breaking through 


Embracing the darkness 
Accepting the pain 
Taking on the evil 
Bringing on the power 
To fall down again 
And feel the pain again 


FLICKER OF HOPE 


The sticks turn grey and I'm glaring 
At the slow progress of my work 

I feel silly when I'm painting 
Something that looks better without 


Why does it have to be this way ? 
Why must it always be so grey ? 
The only joy becomes the pay ? 
Soon I must make a breakaway 
Soon I will 

Soon I will make it 

Make the breakthrough 

Make the breakthrough 

Soon I will rise and fly like the 
Phoenix rising from the ashes 


Then I woke up and I felt flung 
Back into reality's arms 

Though all my days keep being grey 
There's still a flicker of hope 


The flicker becomes a bright torch 
The torch becomes a shining orb 
The orb explodes in fiery light 
And I will rise as the Phoenix 


THE DAY AFTER 


Slowly my mind withdraws 
Back into the normal 

State of delusion 

A misty haze enshrouds 
My surroundings 


Running away 

Running away 

Running away to some 

Distant place 

Is it real or is it just me ? 

The mortal mind can't conceive 


JET OF REASON 


I'm feeling so restrained 
Nothing earned, nothing gained 
I walk amid the graves 
Understanding what it craves 
To reach the things I seek 

The things of which I dream 

I hope I won't blow it 

Yet I think that I will 


THE TOWER 


What is this ? 

An eye is staring at me 

And I do not conceive 

What it is 

An ending or beginning 
Destruction yields freedom 
Martian impulse to spark the flame 
An urge to break away from pain 
There's that eye again 

There's that unseen face 

Lurking at the bottom 

And I still can't fathom 

Why that eye keeps staring 

In contempt of my faring 


THE DREAM 


It's out there waiting for me 
And I'm hoping to get it 
Whatever the dream 

I want it fulfilled 


Diminish the dream 
Another standstill 

My patience wears thin 
I'm out on a limb 


OUTSIDE 


Strange turns always hurls me into 
Phases where I feel like a fool 
Not content in this weird company 
Nobody's just slightly like me 


Though I'm sometimes on the inside 
I always feel on the outside 

I guess it's the outsiders lot 

Always having to feel like one 


UNEVENTFUL NIGHTS 


Requests bequeathed 

By infants oblivious 

To the taste and thoughts 
Of imbeciles 


LIKE A DRAINPIPE IN THE DESERT 


Like a drainpipe in the desert 
Flushing down floods of sandy pain 
Piling up in dryness unheard 

A bitter taste of the brown haze 


Like a drainpipe in the desert 
Rusty in the hot desert wind 

That sustains the flight of the bird 
Forever flying and singing 


Like a drainpipe in the desert 

Filled with a dry pillar of sand 

Will this never end as deserved ? 

Oh, what great joy ! See the bird land ! 


FANTASY BEFORE REALITY 


Drifting, drifting 

Onwards, towards some distant realm 
Of my own device 

The abode of my own dreams 

God, how I hate reality 

I much prefer my own fantasy 


What is real ? 
What is true ? 

I don't know 

I don't know 
What is fake ? 
What's at stake ? 
I don't know 

I don't know 


Shifting, shifting 

Into a life in the fast lane 

The image of the eagle 
Depicts the will to die 

God, how I hate reality 

I much prefer my own fantasy 


THE HIDDEN VALE 


Once upon a time 
There was a mine 
With ores of gold 
Where nuggets rolled 


In the mountains 
Lies the path to 
The hidden vale 
Of coming doom 


The gold was never sold 

The treasures were untold 

All the doors have been sealed 
Enter and you'll be killed 


TRIDENT TORMENTORS 


Decaying mass of bones and blood 
A putrid stench of raining blood 
Fat maggots squirminging in a skull 
Facing the final convulsion 


Demons dance, devils play 
Trident tormentors 
Demons laugh, devils slay 
Trident tormentors 


Mutilation and convulsion 
Corruption, abomination 
Putrefaction and destruction 
Distortion, carnation 


Blood gushing out from mortal wounds 
Throbbing bones exploding in pain 
Blubbering in the bloody drool 
Agonizing burst of the vein 


SHALIMARA 


One hundred centuries ago 
In an ancient land called Raistow 
A girl of mystery was bom 
Shrouded in the darkness of dawn 


She lived to see the light of day 
Onto power she found her way 
Nothing would ever kill her dreams 
Her skills were her supporting beams 


She found her way onto power 

In an ancient moss-grown tower 
At slow pace she went up the steps 
To an old chest hid in cobwebs 


With great effort she picked the lock 
She unlid the cover with luck 

And stod gazing into the chest 
Finally she felt truly blessed 


First it appeared to be empty 
Gazing into obscurity 

She could only see some parchment 
Not even sure of what this meant 


But she discovered the nature 
The magic within was so pure 
Approaching the discovery 
Of secrets of necromancy 


Scrolls containing incantations 
Divinations, alterations 
Evocations, conjurations 

The charms and the fascinations 


She kept studying the magic 
And at last she found the logic 
Of combining the components 
By employing the elements 


Finally she became a mage 

War of tolerance she would wage 
Against her demanding master 
Bad treatment she had to muster 


But as the years went slowly by 
Her dreams of magic would not die 
She turned out to be the master 
And would never cause disaster 


Unleashing all her lightning bolts 
The flesh will sizzle from the jolts 
Her enemies will always fall 

To the tune of her magic call 


She's at war with evil forces 
Using magic for good purpose 
Shalimara the good wizard 
Made all her spells turn into art 


She went away to far places 

Seing evil in all faces 

She went down to the plains of hell 
In the distance she heard a bell 


She knew her fate was at the end 
But she did not ever repent 

She had lived to fight the evil 
Died at the hands of a devil 


VAMPIRIC DESIRE 


Shrivelled blackened flesh clinging to their form 
Streams of blood coursing down their craving throats 
Animated by the unknown forces 

Erupting from the hellish pits below 


Fat maggots dripping from their swollen cunts 
Putrid pus floating from their hungry eyes 

They sink their pointed fangs and drink the blood 
Abominations of the darkest night 


All their unsuspecting helpless victims 
Will never know until they are dying 
Noone will escape their undying hate 
Forever they are sealing mortal fates 


DREADFUL CAVERNS 


In the dreaded caverns 
Of eternal darkness 

In the heart of darkness 
There is peril to face 


Walk along the river 

Of the unholy water 

Close to the deadly stream 
Run with a silent scream 


As fear runs down your spine 
Your life is on decline 

There's no turning back 

Death's cold breath at your back 


You shall face the devil 
Of the untold evil 

The hoard of gold is vast 
Your life runs out so fast 


RETURN OF THE PRIEST 


The moon is hidden beyond clouds 
Darkest night of the century 
Cold storms freezing to the marrow 
Coldest night of the century 


On this night of darkness and cold 
Evil priests had sworn to return 
The prophecy will be fulfilled 
Not a single life will be spared 


Priests complete the magic circle 
Chanting ancient rites of evil 
Animating long-dead corpses 
Restoring them to semi-life 


Misty hazes covers the ground 
Unearthly moans pierces the air 
At the graves the surface caves in 
Crucifixes all tilt and smash 


A foul stench rises from the graves 
Corpses emerges from the earth 
Their eyes burning red with hatred 
Ghastly breaths of putrefaction 


Mindless skeletons and zombies 
Rise and move towards their masters 
Living only to harm and kill 

But they themselves can't be killed 


Crusaders of evil intent 

Will strike down their defenseless prey 
No resistance being offered 

From the people in the village 


The undead kill without mercy 

The people coulden't fight the undead 
The prophecy has been fulfilled 
None of the living has been spared 


A MILLION UNHEARD CHEERS 


So I am sitting down again 

To write about the rain again 
There's not much else to write about 
I'm so mad I could shout out loud 


A million unshed tears 

A million untold fears 

A million unseen peers 
A million unheard cheers 


It's not only raining outside 
Keeps on raining on the inside 
Cannot give expression 

To all those things I shun 


It's raining in my heart 
And it's so very hard 
I'm livin' ina hell 

And I'm not feeling well 


UNACCEPTABLE EXISTENCE 


A presence without a promise 
Existing without any bliss 

What's the point of prolonging this ? 
There is no reason to exist 


Suffocation, strangulation 
Feels like I am being smothered 
Suffocation, strangulation 
Every breath is the dying breath 


Fed by the government 
None is left to lament 
Their unacceptable 
Degraded existence 


CONCORDANT OPPOSITIONS OF EMOTIONAL CONCEPTS 


You always feel the pain 

When you go through the strain 
You're going through disease 
And the pain will not cease 


Though you are so distressed 
You feel among the best 
You run from the sadness 

To feel the happiness 


You plunge the dagger down 
And tear up her gown 
Emotions of hatred 

Will burn inside your head 


She put her lips to kiss 
You only feel the bliss 
All emotions of love 

Will bring you high above 


GOOD VIBES 


A sudden rush of energies 
Swiftly runs through your arteries 
You think about the rising dove 
You rise to kiss the sky above 


You feel the total joy of life 
Inside your mind there is no strife 
Perfect balance and harmony 
Your quest of life fulfilled you see 


The sun of life is shining bright 
The sky above is clearly blue 
The birds all sing to your delight 
Can't believe it but it is true 


RED VEIL 


Enshrouded in a dense red veil 
Emotions seems to fade away 
All sense of love is but a shade 
Hatred growing in it's red veil 


Frozen to the marrow 
Victim of your sorrow 
Shot forth like an arrow 
Yet your soul is hollow 


Your stinking corpse will rot 
Drowning in pools of blood 
You will soon feel the pain 
of dying every day 


RAGE OF THE ELEMENTS 


Winds begin to forma circle 
Increasing in velocity 
Forcefull winds tears asunder 
And lay waste to cities 


The volcano begins to rumble 
The rumble becomes a roar 
Spewing forth bursts of lava 
Burning cities to the ground 


The waves gains strength 
Waterlevel gain in heigth 

All precautions battered down 
Smothering cities in water 


Earth crash together deep down below 
Sending vibrations to the surface 
Where canyons emerge in seconds 
Burying cities in earth 


ASCENDING THROUGH THE TAROT 


The twenty-two paths to wisdom 
Leads to the high conception of 
The approach to intuition 

Of the powers of affection 

Of the sacred path to wisdom 
That goes through communication 
Between your mind and emotion 
Of enlightened self-expression 

In the search of balance unfolding 
Your power to keep expanding 
Your sense of balance unfolding 
And emerging from your hanging 
That kills you; you see the dying 
Force, that sends the spirit flying 
Towards the ends of your freedom 
That's torn down in the destruction 
To rise again in your stardom 
That pass gates of oblivion 

Parted by the rays of the sun 

That lights the way to the aeon 

Of the cosmic astral union 


THE MAZE 


Confusing labyrinthic maze 
Of a million different ways 
To approach the trail of wisdom 
Down a million dead ends I run 


Tarot reading 
Crystal gazing 
Star divining 
Understanding 


Getting lost in the labyrinth 

In the distance I see a plinth 

Is this my own private stairway ? 
Will my efforts someday be paid ? 


The secrets haven't been revealed 
I wonder if they ever will 

I hope that someday my hope turns 
Into knowledge of my power 


GALLOW'S HILL 


Wheels sliding 'gainst the icy road 
On a cold november evening 
Neither of the guys had been told 
Distant ravens spoke no warning 


The barren fields that lined the road 
Would not be reapt as they'd been sowed 
The barren fields opposed their mood 
The image of the hangman's hood 


Riding towards impending death 
Was this to be their unfair fate ? 
What had they done to deserve this ? 
They had no reason to unease 


The taxidriver did not care 

About how his victims would fare 

So he left his lane to overtake 

His consciusness he soon should face 


Both cars crashed on top of the hill 
The flight of the ravens went still 
The sound of grinding iron 
Drowned in the eclipse of the sun 


DEATH 


Riding on the highway at high speed 
Approaching the hairpin curve 

But reactions were too slow 

And speed became the cause of death 


Cancer eats you slowly away 
Cancelling bodily functions 
You keep fighting the disease 
Knowingly that you will die 


Skating on the thin ice 

Suddenly the ice beneath you 

Caves in to the strain 

In seconds your lungs will burst in pain 


Rottened limbs cracks split open 
Minds devoid of thought of action 
Focibly the last breath is drawn 
Feeling one step closer to death 


DARK CLOUDS GATHER 


Dark clouds gather 
Darkens my face 
A raven croaks 

It's victim's dead 


Once so cared for 
Once so beloved 
Once so trusted 
Once so friendly 


Starring at the darkened sky 
In wonder of what's above 
Darkness embraces my soul 
Upon starring I expire 


Now so ignored 
Now so deserted 
Now so detested 
Now so spiteful 


My charity drifts away from me 

I feel drawn towards dark, fiery depths 
Out of darkness I am ressurrected 
Turned into a harmful spectre 


SEARCH OF IGNORANCE 


Will we always waste so much time 
Thinking 'bout one more worthless dime ? 
Will we always have to toil hard ? 

Into ignorance we will dart 


We're descending the dark staircase 
That leads to things we cannot face 
We can't see that we're not perfect 
Yet our confidence is wrecked 


Searching for the long-lost wisdom 
Of ancestry that's yet to come 

We can still reach the golden trail 
Of lost ability to fail 


Why will we never ever see 

That life's too short to worry 
‘bout not reaching the tallest peak 
Each of us is born unique 


NAIVETE 


Searching for comfort in heaven 
Don't ever take the left hand path 
It only leads to burning pits 

The nightmare of the christian fool 


There is no god 
There is no devil 
There is no heaven 
There is no hell 


Millions has been slain 
In this crazy game 

Kill in the name of God 
Get a seat in heaven 


ODE TO NATURE 


Forest of sky-ascending green trees 
Which cast their shade on the forest floor 
Small flowers covers the forest floor 
Which the deers avoid to tread upun 
Oaks and marbles mingle in between 

Yet merely a confusion of ways 


Mountains of ever-white heights 
Parted by ancient rivers 
Surrounded by valleys deep 
Capricorns climb the cliffsides 
Cliffsides full of evergreens 
Anyhow it's challenging 


Swamps of ever-lasting gloom 
Where everything will decay 
Turning into a foul stench 

No penetration of light 

This is the kingdom of toads 
But somehow it is cosy 


Desert of desolation 

Where dunes are extending 
And fertility has ceased 
Poisonous serpents reign 

This scorching inferno of heat 
But somehow it's awe-inspiring 


Beach of ever-approaching waves 
Waves rolling unto golden sand 
Retreating dunes in the background 
Seagulls in the polarized sky 

Ever ascending and descending 
Anyhow it's desolated 


Meadows of fertility 

Where flowers sprout from the earth 
And clovers covers the earth 
Beneath a digging rabbit 

Above a pretty butterfly 

Yet merely monotonous 


DISTORTED BY POLLUTION 


Distorted by the pollution 

Of the river and the ocean 
Destruction of the atmosphere 
Environmentalistic fear 


Interpret the concept 

For decades the trees wept 
Understand the message 
We're living on the edge 


Drink the metallic drinking water 
All the forests gonna wither 

The birdsong in the trees is gone 
War of supremacy we've won 


Poisoning of the ground below 
We will only reap as we sow 
Destroying all that we have had 
History of mankind is sad 


Using up all our resources 
Dealing out all of our aces 

We'll never be able to see 
Nature can't be paid with money 


CYCLES 


The streams begin to trickle 

Snowdrops breaks through the dense veil 
The snow slowly vanishes 

Sunrays hit the forest floor 


The birds begin to twitter 
Beech-leaves turn green again 

The bears abandon thair lairs 
Announcement of life-bringing spring 


Hot winds comes forth from the south 
Rays of warmth brings life to all 
Illuminations prevails 

Activity reach it's peak 


Harmony is created 

Love will mingle in between 
Among lovers affection 
Harmonic summer is announced 


Wealth of colours grows dimmer 
Leaves hit the forest floor 

Cold storms comes forth from the north 
Rain pours down again today 


Ancient trees yield to the storms 
Animals seek for shelter 

Season of growing despair 

Fall of curses is announced 


Drops of water turns to flakes 

Snow covers the forest floor 
Ancient trees stands uncovered 

All the birds have flown southwards 


The forest ecchoes with death 

No signs of activity 

Idlehood will soon prevail 
Announcement of winter of death 


It will soon be spring again 
Thus the cycle's complete 


REJECTIONS 


Rejections raining down on me 
And I don't think I deserve it 
Never any whys or wherefores 
I just can't take it anymore 


No, no, no, no ! 

Is this the only answer ? 
No, no, no, no ! 

Is this the only outcome ? 


I haven't reapt as I have sown 

I haven't felt that I have grown 

I don't think that I'm that bad 

I'd just like to make someone glad 


The fire's turning cold 

The embers are dying 

The corn is ripe for harvest 
But it will not be eaten 

For the lazy who should reap it 
Never seem to care about it 


FUTILITY 


Living through twenty years 
Of countless bitter tears 

In all aspects you fail 
Futility you hail 


Through countless futile tries 
Each and every hope dies 
You will never achieve 

'Cos you won't ever give 


You couldn't ever win 
'Cos you couldn't give in 
To the feelings of hope 
You only get through dope 


I wasn't meant to be 

What will become of me 

I don't know what to do 
But soon my life is through 


So you made your mind up 
Life's must come to a stop 
Above my death I soar 
Soon I will be no more 


GHASTLY AGONY 


It was a dark and stormy night 

I heard the crippled trees squeaking 
Through the rain a ghastly scream 
A fearful chill ran down my spine 


A steady throb of pain 
A laughter in the rain 

A feeling of disdain 
Death cannot be feigned 


Something lurking on the doorstep ? 
My apparent impending death ? 
Should I draw my terminal breath ? 
Had a feeling I'd soon be dead 


I closed my eyes and tried to think 
Behind my eyes a painful sting 

But that frightful scream would not die 
Would it leave me here to die ? 


The wind was increasing in force 
And allied with my stormy thoughts 
Did not know what to do or think 
Into depths of despair I'd sink 


Felt as if the rain was screaming 
Words of malice into my ear 

I tried to move but I could not 
Paroxysm of fear made me fall 


Onto the floor I fall 

I know I closed the door 
And all of the windows 
Fear ate away my soul 


My forehead was hurting 

And the blood was running 
Down my contorted face 

And through my pulsing veins 


Yet I got to my feet 

I ran away from fear 

Just had to check that door 
Though I knew it was locked 


What is this thing called fear ? 
Can't quite tell it but I know 
Now that I have felt it 

It's helplessness bestowed 


It's strange how weak you get from fright 
Causing me to take to flight 

From the approaching distant cry 

Keep telling myself why, why, why ? ! 


I leaned against the door 
Relieved to find it locked 
My heart was pounding fast 
I heard a window crash 


The crash came from the upper floor 
Like a soldier of to war 

I grabbed for the nearest weapon 
Without hesitation I would lunge 


Arrh, this constant painful throb 
A steady increase of my pulse 
It's a bone-chilling overdose 
And I feel so immensely cold 


My mind's not working clear 
All functions set on fear 

Not knowing if it's real 

The reason for this fear 


Confident determination 
Expecting abomination 
Unnerving paralyzation 
Neverending hesitation 


The wind and the rain was pounding 
I could hear the shutters banging 

I was doubtfully approaching 

Not knowing what I was facing 


I opened the door and I saw 

Shards of glass shining in the dark 
And the gnarled old oak standing gaunt 
Lit in the blaze of falling stars 


It's a pantophobic nightmare 
Becoming easier to scare 

I'm trying to convince myself 

I can't escape this fearsome hell 


It is but a broken window 

Got this feeling that I don't know 
Something lurking in the shadows 
Another phobia unfolds 


I felt I had to leave the room 

So I locked the door and went down 
Was I going to meet my doom? 
Then suddenly the lights went out 


Fear of the dark, fear of the dark 
Another phobia unfolds 


I felt my way down the stair case 

Listened hard and prepared myself 
For my assumed and coming doom 
Convincing myself that I'd be cool 


Then I heard a shallow breathing 
Convinced a killer was lurking 
Somewhere near me I was thinking 
And I felt my hands were groping 


For a weapon, any weapon 
Would do to stop the intrusion 
To the sanity of my mind 
From insanity I wasn't far 


The breathing came from the kitchen 
So I went to investigate 

If the killer lurked in there 

I did not know how much I'd dare 


Slowly I went into the kitchen 
But there was nobody in there 
I took a knife from the drawer 
But saw that one had been stolen 


Now I know the means to be killed 
And my fears were not to be stilled 
I went towards the livingroom 

Towards my swift impending doom 


Took a torchlight from the closet 
Found out the batteries were dead 
So I gave the door a swift push 
And I jumped into the livingroom 


I did not go many paces 

Before I felt a jab of pain 

I could feel the thin pointed blade 
'Twas thrust into my abdomen 


Arrh, this terrible pain 
Will make me go insane 
Arrh, this horrible fear 
Going down without tears 


It's a cruel stroke of fate 
It's a neverending hate 
Everything becoming dim 
Why was Ihis victim ? 


Why is it so that I fall prey 

To such turbulent strokes of fate ? 
That you can almost see it rage 
Inside the skulls of the insane 


A homicidal maniac 

Was on the prowl and I was tracked 
A homicidal lunatic 

Was on the prowl and I was killed 


All kinds of thoughts whirled through my head 
All kinds of things Ileft unsaid 

I suddenly remembered them 

Had so many things to regret 


I had lost the knife in the fight 
I had to take my killers life 

I couldn't see his face clearly 
Through the haze of agony 


I did not get hold of the knife 
I could not take my killers life 
I could not win this futile fight 
I would not escape this alive 


Through the haze I saw his eyes shone 
With an insane morbidity 

He raised the knife and was ready 

For the final and lethal thrust 


He plunged the dagger down 
And hit me in the arm 

Then I heard him laughing 
And I was still groping 


One last try and I might succed 
But he raised the knife to proceed 
His cruel and merciless onslaught 
All I had done had been for naught 


He thrust the knife right in my heart 
And finally I would depart 

To a strange world beyond the stars 
Was my last thought before I died 


The killer disappeared into the night 

And he would soon emerge again to strike 
Kill and kill again - he would take their lives 
To stop the insane is a futile fight 


